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S.  E  R  M  O  N 


Isaiah,  57  :  1. 

THE   RIGHTEOUS   PERISHETH,   AND   NO   MAN   LAYETH   IT   TO   HEART. 

No  one  can  contemplate  the  worth  of  a  human 
soul,  as  discovered  in  its  capacities,  its  suscep- 
tibilities, its  immortal  duration,  and  its  amazing  des- 
tiny, and  not  feel  an  emotion  of  awe  stealing  over 
his  bosom  when  called  to  mark  the  parting  con- 
flict of  a  dying  bed  :  'tis  the  point  whence  a  proba- 
tioner passes  from  the  scenes  of  his  trial  to  the  so- 
lemnities of  retribution  ;  'tis  the  boundary  line  be- 
tween time  and  eternity— between  shadows  and 
substance — between  dreaming  and  awaking  cer- 
tainty— between  earth,  and  heaven  or  hell.  Reason 
admonishes,  and  Scripture  assures  us  that  no  event 
takes  place  but  as  appointed  by  Him  "  who  seeth  the 
end  from  the  beginning  ;"  and  since  not  a  sparrow 
falls  to  the  ground  without  Him,  in  whose  sight  the 
death  of  his  saints  is  precious,  and  who  holds  the 
breath  of  each  one  of  us  in  his  hands,  we  may  be  as- 
sured that  no  death  occurs  which  is  not,  in  all  its 
circumstances,  regulated  in  perfect  wisdom— and  so 
regulated  that  it  may  yield  important  benefit  to 
every  individual  beneath  whose  notice   it  passes, 


And  consequently  there  is  criminality  in  that  callous 
indifference  with  which  men  too  generally  regard 
the  occurrence  of  death  among  their  acquaintance, 
The  death  of  a  sincerely  pious  person  is  peculiarly 
fruitful  of  instruction  ;  and  yet,  from  the  very  fact 
that  their  piety  warrants  the  belief  that  they  have 
found  death  the  prelude  to  higher  enjoyments,  we 
rest  in  the  bare  admission  of  that  truth,  totally  for- 
getting that  their  death,  in  its  time  and  its  circum- 
stances, may  have  been  ordered  with  direct  refer- 
ence to  our  advantage :  and  thus  it  happens  that 
"  the  righteous  perisheth,  and  no  man  layeth  it  to 
heart.'''' 

With  the  hope  that,  in  one  instance  at  least,  this 
culpable  inattention  may  be  avoided,  the  services 
on  this  occasion  have  been  so  arranged  as  to  solicit 
your  notice  to  the  lessons  furnished  in  the  sudden 
demise  of  the  lamented  Mrs.  Eliza  Bayard  Clinch. 

This  estimable  lady  was  born  Feb.  1st,  1801. 
She  was  a  native  of  Georgia,  being  the  second 
daughter  of  John  H.  and  Eliza  Mcintosh,  of  a  family 
among  the  oldest  and  most  respectable  in  that  state. 
Mrs.  Mcintosh,  her  mother,  possessed  of  a  highly 
cultivated  mind,  of  polished  manners,  and  of  warm 
and  intelligent  piety,  devoted  herself  to  the  arduous 
but  pleasing  task  of  superintending  in  person  the 
education  of  her  daughters,  in  preference  to  the 
more  fashionable  mode  of  placing  them  under  the 
control  of  strangers  at  a  distance  from  home.  To 
the  judicious  care  of  her  mother,  doubtless,  Mrs. 
Clinch  owed  much  of  that  excellence  of  character 
for  which;  on  the  testimony  of  all  who  best  knew 


tier,  she  was  afterwards  distinguished  in  the  impor- 
tant relations  of  wife,  and  mother,  and  friend. 

On  the  8th  day  of  December,  1819,  this  accom 
plished  young  lady  was  married,  in  her  18th  year, 
to  Col.  Duncan  L.  Clinch,  of  the  U.  S.  Army.  This 
union  was  blessed  with  eight  children,  who  yet  sur- 
vive to  lament  their  irreparable  loss.  To  these  chil- 
dren Mrs.  Clinch  devoted  herself  with  all  the  ardor 
that  a  mother  only  can  feel — watching  for  their  wel- 
fare with  an  unwearied  assiduity,  and  endeavoring, 
from  the  first  dawn  of  reason,  to  train  their  minds 
and  discipline  their  affections  according  to  the  pure 
and  gentle  precepts  of  revelation.  She  cheerfully 
attended  her  husband  in  the  various  changes  of  lo- 
cation to  which  his  military  duties  subjected  him  ; 
and  while  her  natural  good  sense — her  intelligence 
— the  refinement  of  her  manners,  and  the  dignity  of 
her  deportment  commanded  universal  respect,  and 
even  admiration,  from  the  officers  of  the  army,  and 
from  the  society  generally  in  which  she  mingled, 
her  gentleness,  her  condescension,  and  her  kind- 
ness completely  won  the  regard  and  secured  the  at- 
tachment of  the  very  privates  under  her  husband's 
command.  For  they  ever  found  her  a  discreet  coun- 
sellor in  their  difficulties,  and  a  sympathizing  and 
efficient  friend  in  sickness  and  in  sorrow.  Wher- 
ever she  went,  prosperity  smiled  on  her  path  and  af- 
fection watched  over  her  footsteps.  But  while  scru- 
pulously attentive  to  the  discharge  of  all  the  cour- 
tesies demanded  of  her  in  the  conspicuous  post  she 
occupied  in  society,  Mrs.  Clinch  was  never  diverted 
from  the  faithful  and  laborious  fulfillment  of  her  ma- 
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ternal  duties.  Even  when  surrounded  by  the  pomp, 
the  gaiety,  and  the  thoughtlessness  of  a  military 
garrison,  to  her  children  she  devoted  much  of  her 
time  ;  she  collected  them  around  her  morning  and 
evening-— read  with  them  the  pages  of  holy  writ,  and 
with  winning  earnestness  endeavored  to  explain  to 
their  young  minds  the  pure  precepts,  and  to  im- 
press on  their  hearts  the  touching  instructions 
of  the  Savior.  She  taught  them  also  to  pray  :  and 
on  the  hearts  of  her  now  motherless  children,  the 
gentle  instructions  of  their  devoted  mother  cannot 
fail  to  leave  an  impression  that  will  be  durable,  pro- 
bably, as  their  being.  While  thus  toiling  for  the 
benefit  of  her  offspring,  the  precepts  instilled  into 
her  own  mind  by  a  christian  parent  in  her  childhood, 
and  which  she  was  thus  endeavoring  to  transfer  in 
their  purity  and  their  brightness  to  the  hearts  of  her 
dear  children,  seem  to  have  fastened  with  fresh  and 
quickening  energy  on  her  own  feelings.  Yes,  while 
surrounded  by  all  that  a  military  garrison  can  fur- 
nish unfavorable  to  piety  ;  far  from  the  services  and 
the  ministers  of  religion,  this  estimable  woman  be- 
came deeply  impressed  with  a  sense  of  the  neces- 
sity for  a  religion  that  should  pervade  the  heart,  ele- 
vate the  motives,  chasten  the  affections,  and  draw 
her  near  to  God,  as  to  a  father  and  a  friend.  Ac- 
cordingly she  wrote  down  a  full  exposition  of  her 
feelings,  declaring  her  firm  conviction  of  the  empti- 
ness of  worldly  enjoyments,  of  the  inefrlcacy  of  her 
best  attempts  to  serve  God,  and  avowing  her  de- 
pendence on  Christ  Jesus  alone  for  pardon  and  ac- 
ceptance before  the  Majesty  of  heaven,  together 


with  her  firm  purpose  to  devote  herself  to  be  the 
servant  of  God  and  the  friend  and  follower  of  Jesus 
Christ.  This  document  was  penned,  (as  the  date 
shows,)  Sept.  11,  1831,  and  after  having  been  laid 
aside  for  further  reflection  and  prayer  to  God,  the 
following  affecting  declaration  was  appended  to  it : 
"  As  I  am  convinced  that  a  Savior  is  all-sufficient, 
I  am  resolved  to  sign  (this  paper)  with  an  entire  de- 
pendence upon  him  for  strength  and  grace  to  per- 
form. Upon  myself,  O  God,  thou  knowest  I  place 
no  confidence,  for  I  have  too  often  proved  my  own 
insufficiency  and  frailty  ;  but  upon  thy  hand  alone 
may  I  depend.  O,  my  Savior,  I  pray  thee  to  bless 
this  effort  to  advance  one  step  nearer  to  thee  !  May 
I  never  lose  sight  of  this  covenant,  which  has  been 
transacted  only  between  me  and  thee ;  and  may  it 
prepare  me  for  one  more  public,  when,  in  eating  of 
thy  flesh  and  drinking  of  thy  blood,  I  shall  attain  the 
summit  of  my  earthly  desires. 

Signed,  ,  "E.  B.  Clinch. 

«  October  9,  1831." 

Such  were  the  solemn  engagements  privately  en- 
tered into  by  this  excellent  woman,  upwards  of  three 
years  before  her  public  connection  with  the  church 
of  Jesus  Christ.  Early  in  the  late  winter  I  was  in- 
troduced to  Mrs.  Clinch,  and  very  soon  had  an  op- 
portunity of  conversing  with  her  o  »  the  great  sub- 
ject that  had  long  lain  near  her  heart.  With  modest 
frankness  she  made  known  her  feelings,  and  her 
wish  to  be  numbered  with  the  people  of  God.  This 
desire  was  at  length  gratified  in  February  last, 
when,  on  application  to  the  proper  officers,  she  was 
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approved,  and  by  a  public  profession  of  her  faith  in 
the  Lord  Jesus  Christ,  she  united  herself  to  the  Pres- 
byterian Church  in  this  city,  and  with  them  sat  down 
for  the  first  time  to  partake  of  the  body  and  blood 
of  the  Savior,  in  the  Lord's  Supper.  To  an  es- 
teemed Christian  friend  she  afterwards  declared  her 
entire  satisfaction  and  perfect  peace  in  the  convic- 
tion that  she  had  done  right.  As  that  was  her  first, 
so  it  proved  her  last  participation  in  this  ordinance 
with  the  church  on  earth. 

About  the  end  of  March  last,  one  of  her  sons  was 
attacked  with  the  scarlet  fever.    It  was  deemed  pro- 
per to  remove  the  other  children  who  were  yet  in 
health,  and  accordingly  they  were  transferred  to  the 
care  of  her  friends  in  the  garrison  at  Mobile  Point. 
How  inscrutable  are  the  designs  of  Providence !  The 
unremitting  attentions  of  this  exemplary  mother  were 
indeed  crowned  with  success  in  the  relief  of  her  af- 
flicted child  ;  but,  by  the  fatigue  and  exhaustion  they 
occasioned,  they  probably  prepared  her  own  system 
to  sink  beneath  the  power  of  this  virulent  malady. 
On  the  morning  of  Saturday,  April  11,  I  called  to 
see  Mrs.  Clinch  :  her  child  was  pronounced  out  of 
danger,  and  seemed  rapidly  recovering  :  the  tender 
mother,  looking  even  then  the  picture  of  health  and 
pleasure,  bowed  with  me  by  the  bedside  of  her 
loved  one,  in  grateful  acknowledgment  to  the  Fa- 
ther of  Mercies  for  his  .goodness  towards  the  afflict- 
ed, but  now  recovering,  boy.    That  was  probably 
the  last  act  of  worship  on  earth  in  which  she  could 
intelligently   unite.     That  very  evening  symptoms 
of  o  violent  attack  of.  the  same   disorder  showed 


themselves  upon  her,  and  notwithstanding  all  that 
medical  skill  and  the  most  devoted  friendship  wait- 
ing around  her  couch  could  do,  reason  was  speed- 
ily obscured — the  mind  and  body  were  alike  over- 
powered by  disease — till,  on  Wednesday,  April  15th, 
this  lady,  so  estimable  in  every  point  of  view,  was 
torn  by  death  from  her  family,  her  friends,  and  the 
church  of  God.  She  expired  about  noon.  Her  chil- 
dren had  been  removed  to  a  distance,  their  father 
was  yet  far  off  at  his  post  of  duty,  but  a  whole  com- 
munity that  had  known  her  but  to  admire,  and  had 
deeply  sympathized  in  her  sufferings,  felt  and 
mourned  her  loss.  Her  remains,  attended  by  a  nu- 
merous company  of  the  most  respectable  members 
of  this  community,  were  the  next  day  conveyed  to 
their  resting-place,  there  to  remain  in  the  confident 
expectation  of  "  a  joyful  resurrection."  It  was  a 
touching  scene  :  when  standing  by  the  open  grave 
and  the  body  was  being  lowered  into  it,  the  voice 
of  grief  burst  with  irrepressible  violence  from  one 
solitary  bosom.  It  was  the  sobbing  of  a  son  over 
his  mother — the  only  one  of  eight  bereaved  children 
that  could  be  present— the  only  one  that  was  yet 
apprised  of  their  loss.  His  father  was  far  distant — 
his  tender  mother  was  there  in  her  yet  unfilled 
grave  ;  he  stood  a  lonely  representative  of  a  large 
and  affectionate  family  that  had  lost  its  brightest 
ornament — the  crown  of  its  joys.  This  solitary 
wail  seemed  but  the  warning,  to  many  absent  loved 
ones,  of  coming  woes  yet  unsuspected.  But  he 
mourned  not  alone.  Every  bosom  there  heaved  with 
strong  emotion,  and  the  fast  falling  tears  of  that 
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motherless   son   were  answered   by  sympathizing 
streams  that  coursed  down  many  a  cheek  around. 

The  affecting  providence  which  has  thus  sudden- 
ly removed  this  amiable  person,  conveys  to  us  seve- 
ral impressive  lessons. 

1.  How  insecure  are  earth's  brightest  prospects. 

A  few  weeks  since,  and  Mrs.  Clinch  had  every 
thing  around  her  that  could  render  life  desirable. 
She  was  the  daughter  of  wealthy  parents  who  ten- 
derly loved  her, — she  was  the  wife  of  a  man  on 
whom  her  whole  heart  reposed  with  fond  affection, 
and  who  prized  her  worth  ;  she  was  the  mother  of 
a  large,  a  healthy,  and  a  happy  family  of  lovely  chil- 
dren ;  she  moved  in  the  first  circles  in  society  ;  she 
was  possessed  of  wealth  to  the  utmost  extent  of  her 
wishes — respected  wherever  she  moved — beloved  by 
all  who  knew  her, — and  now,  at  length,  possessed  of 
peace  of  mind — the  result  of  conscious  reconciliation 
with  God  ; — what  had  she  more  to  wish  for  ?  She 
was  healthy  and  blooming,  nor  yet  past  the  meri- 
dian of  woman's  life  !  Every  thing  seemed  to  pro- 
mise a  long  continuance  of  bright  days  and  happy 
hours !  But,  just  at  this  crisis,  when  her  long 
cherished  hopes  of  being  spared  the  pang  of  fre- 
quent and  tedious  separation  from  the  father  of  her 
children,  and  of  settling  down  together  to  enjoy  with 
their  little  ones  what  a  bounteous  Providence  had 
lavishly  heaped  upon  them,  seemed  about  to  be  re- 
alized,— just  then,  the  clouds  gathered — and  the 
storm  thickened  over  those  bright  prospects.  One 
threatening  blow  made  the  very  heart  of  this  mother 
quake ;  another  blow  falls,  sudden  as  the  bolts  of 
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heaven,  and  that  mother's  heart  is  still  and  cold — 
that  cheerful  house  is  desolate,  and  the  survivors  of 
that  late  happy  family  are  seen  slowly  and  mourn- 
fully gathering  around  their  surviving  head,  smitten, 
stunned,  staggering  beneath  the  awful  stroke.  Oh, 
ye  gay  children  of  pleasure — ye  votaries  of  the  world 
— lured  by  its  promises — dazzled  by  its  honors — 
contemplate  this  affecting  scene,  and  in  the  early 
grave  of  the  lovely,  the  prosperous  Mrs.  Clinch, 
read  the  emptiness  of  your  hopes — the  insecurity  of 
your  brightest  prospects. 

A  2d  lesson  here  furnished  for  our  instruction  is, 
The  inestimable  value  of  a  pious  education* 

Trained  from  her  infancy  under  the  eye  of  a  ju- 
dicious christian  mother,  Mrs.  Clinch  was  prepared 
for  the  arduous  task  that  subsequently  devolved  on 
her  of  cultivating  the  minds  and  the  hearts  of  her 
own  large  family  of  children,  and  even  amid  the 
disadvantages  incident  to  a  residence  in  a  military 
garrison,  and  under  total  deprivation  of  all  the  pri- 
vileges of  christian  worship,  imbuing  her  children 
with  the  precepts  of  pure  religion.  It  was  produc- 
tive of  this  further  benefit :  the  attempt  to  train  her 
offspring  aright,  seems  to  have  occasioned  that  deep 
reflection,  that  vigilant  self-inspection,  when  far  re- 
moved from  the  ordinary  privileges  of  christian  wor- 
ship, which  led  to  a  consciousness  of  guilt  in  the 
presence  of  infinite  purity,  to  a  sense  of  her  need  of 
a  Savior,  and  finally  to  a  cordial  acceptance  of  mer- 
cy offered  to  every  humble  suppliant  who  approaches 
the  throne  of  the  Most  High,  and  pleads  the  Re- 
deemer's merits.     To  the  venerated  mother  of  this 


excellent  lady  it  is  probably  due,  not  only  that  she 
devoted  herself  so  nobly  in  the  very  bloom  of  her 
youth,  and  in  the  pride  of  womanhood,  to  the  edu- 
cation of  her  young  family  ;  but  also  that  she  her- 
self was  led  to  so  timely  and  so  intelligent  a  conse- 
cration of  herself  to  God,  in  reliance  on  his  grace 
tendered  through  the  Savior  of  sinners.  Let  this 
sweet  reflection  cheer  that  bereaved  mother.  Nor 
can  the  children  of  this  excellent  woman  fail  to  cherish 
with  fondest  affection  the  memory  of  their  departed 
mother,  who  so  employed  her  gifted  mind  for  their 
benefit — who  for  them  made  such  sacrifices,  endured 
such  privations — and  who  toiled  so  cheerfully,  so  con- 
stantly to  instruct  their  minds,  to  form  their  princi- 
ples, to  chasten  their  tempers,  and  to  form  them  to 
virtue.  Show  then,  my  bereaved  young  friends,  your 
regard  for  the  memory  of  your  lamented  mother,  by 
cherishing  the  gentle  qualities  she  so  persuasively 
recommended  to  you,  and  by  acting  through  life  on 
those  high  principles  of  christian  honor  she  sought 
to  instil  into  your  bosoms.  Let  kindness  to  each 
other — let  a  deep  respect,  a  devoted  attachment 
to  your  bereaved  and  anxious  father,  show  how  you 
esteem  the  education  your  mother  labored  to  give 
you,  the  object  of  which  was  that  you  might  become 
dutiful  children,  affectionate  brothers  and  sisters,  and 
estimable  members  of  society.  Above  all,  set  your- 
selves now,  with  all  the  generous  ardor  of  your  young 
hearts,  to  know  and  to  serve  that  kind  and  wise  God 
whom  your  mother  adored,  and  that  benevolent  Sa- 
vior in  whom  she  trusted. 

We  here  learn,  3d,  No  native  excellence,  however 
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great,  will  answer  as  a  substitute  for  sincere  piety, 
such  as  the  Gospel  enjoins. 

Mrs.  Clinch  was  a  lady  of  vigorous  and  highly 
cultivated  mind,  and  she  sustained  through  life  a 
character  for  gentleness,  purity,  and  loveliness  not 
often  surpassed.     Few  are  they  who  might  with 
greater  show  of  propriety  have  rested  the  hope  of 
acceptance  with  God,  on  native  excellence,  and  the 
exemplary  discharge  of  every  social  duty.     Yet  this 
lady,  by  her  own  calm  reflection  on  the  simple  truths 
of  the  Gospel,  becomes  satisfied  of  her  entire  sinful- 
ness before  God, — of  the  indispensable  necessity  for 
an  interest  in  the  mediation  of  the  Redeemer, — -and 
of  aid,  such  as  the  Holy  Spirit  can  alone  bestow,  to 
strengthen  her  in  her  purpose  to  walk  in  ways  of 
piety,  and  serve  the  Lord  above.    With  convictions 
rationally  formed,  she  solemnly  devotes  herself  to 
God  in  private,  placing  implicit  confidence  in  the 
recorded  promise  of  heaven's  mercy, — and  then,  at 
the  first  opportunity,  she  openly  takes  the  vows  of 
God  upon  her,  and  joins  herself  to  the  followers  of 
Christ.     The  views  which  led  to  this  step  are  in 
strict  accordance  with  reason  and  with  Scripture 
both.   If,  by  our  own  excellence,  we  could  win  a  title 
to  heaven,  what  need  was  there  that  Christ  should 
die  1  for  verily,  if  righteousness  be  by  the  law,  then 
Christ  is  dead  in  vain"    Christ  is  the  way,  and  the 
truth,  and  the  life ;  he  came  to  save  sinners ;  and 
unless  we  can  hope  to  bridge  the   bottomless  gulf, 
and  scale  the  battlements  of  heaven  by  our  own  un- 
aided strength,  in  contempt  of  Christ  the  Redeemer, 
and  in  defiance  of  heaven's  King,  we  must  sue  for 


14 

pardon  as  acknowledged  sinners— sue  in  the  name  of 
a  crucified  Savior,  or  for  ever  bid  adieu  to  all  hope 
of  entering  the  portals  of  bliss. 

But  the  case  of  Mrs.  Clinch  teaches,  4th,  The 
folly  of  trusting  in  life's  last  hours  as  a  time  for 
preparation  to  die. 

Many,  very  many,  who  admit  the  necessity  for  re- 
pentance and  a  thorough  change  of  heart  and  of 
life,  do  yet  stifle  each  rising  solicitude,  by  promising 
that  they  will  turn  to  God  before  they  die.  They 
look  to  futurity  for  time  to  do  what  they  know  to  be 
needful,  and  they  hope  that  in  their  last  sickness  at 
least,  if  not  before,  they  may  secure  their  immortal 
interests.  But  how  often  are  those  hopes  proved  to 
be  delusive  !  Not  to  dwell  on  the  danger,  which  is 
real  and  startling,  that,  by  thus  resisting  convictions 
of  duty,  the  heart  may  become  hardened,  and  the 
conscience  be  rendered  callous — not  to  insist  on  the 
fact,  that,  even  when  death  gives  timely  warning  of 
his  approach,  that  warning  is  usually  unperceived  by 
the  victim,  uninterpreted  by  attending  friends,  till 
almost  the  last  hour — it  often  happens  that  disease 
invades  the  frame  with  a  violence  which  at  once 
prostrates  the  physical  energies,  unseats  reason,  and 
renders  preparation  totally  impracticable.  Thus 
sudden  and  overwhelming  was  the  attack  of  disease 
that  hurried  our  lamented  friend  to  the  tomb.  On 
the  morning  of  Saturday,  she  was  calmly  and  de- 
voutly returning  thanks  to  God  for  the  prospect  that 
her  beloved  Duncan  would  be  spared  to  her  :  in  a 
few  hours  disease  was  upon  her,  deadly  sickness 
paralyzed  her  very  mind,  and  soon,  very  soon,  hope 
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had  fled.  Blessed  be  God,  we  have  good  reason  to 
think,  the  blow  that  left  this  family  motherless, 
raised  a  new  note  of  praise  among  the  ransomed 
around  the  throne  of  the  Lamb!  Tell  me,  then,  ye 
who  exult  in  your  youth,  your  health,  your  vigorous 
frame,  your  bright  prospects  of  long  life,  and  a  far 
distant  death  ;  can  you  show  a  certain  lease  of  life ; 
are  you  sure  that  death  will  not  arrest  you  suddenly, 
and  without  a  warning,  in  the  midst  of  your  fancied 
security  ?  Defer  repentance  till  a  death-bed  !  As 
well  might  the  traveler  in  the  desert  defer  all  effort 
to  provide  water,  till  he  is  panting  with  agonizing 
thirst  amid  burning  sands  where  no  water  is  !  As 
well  might  the  soldier  neglect  to  provide  himself 
with  arms,  until,  without  a  weapon  about  his  person, 
he  finds  himself  in  the  thick  of  battle,  surrounded 
by  fierce  and  murderous  foes. 

A  5th  lesson  here  furnished  for  instruction  is  this : 
When  conscience  urges  an  important  duty,  obey  its 
suggestions  promptly.  "  Ye  knew  your  duty,  but  ye 
did  it  not ;"  is  a  charge  that  will  lie  against  the  far 
greater  proportion  of  the  wretched  victims  of  hope- 
less despair.  It  is  not  because  men  do  not  under- 
stand what  is  required  of  them,  that  death  so  often 
finds  them  impenitent  and  unsanctified,  but  because 
the  duty  they  know  to  be  demanded,  and  feel  to  be 
reasonable,  they  defer  for  the  present.  Few  are  they, 
who  hear  the  Gospel  and  understand  its  claims,  that 
do  not  find  those  claims  brought  home  to  their  bosoms, 
at  some  one  time,  with  unusual  potency :  that  time  of 
increased  seriousness  and  solicitude  is  the  day  of  their 
merciful  visitation  from  on  high.    The  heart  is  then 
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sensitive,  and  conscience,  enlightened  by  God's  Holy 
Spirit,  presses  urgently  for  the  performance  of  duty, 
in  turning  from  sin,  and  yielding  up  the  heart  to  God, 
through  Jesus  Christ.  If  that  suggestion  be  disre- 
garded, if  that  emotion  be  trifled  with,  the  Spirit  of 
God  is  justly  offended,  he  withdraws  his  kindly  in- 
fluence, and  a  deeper  torpor  invades  the  sensibilities, 
a  colder  obduracy  steels  the  heart.  This  heavenly 
influence  on  the  mind,  and  the  struggle  it  induced, 
are  apparent  in  the  document  found  in  Mrs.  Clinch's 
hand-writing,  and  containing  the  solemn  covenant 
of  her  heart  with  God. 

Sept.  11, 1831,  she  writes  :  "I  come,  acknowledg- 
ing myself  to  have  been  a  great  offender,  smiting  on 
my  breast,  and  saying  with  the  humble  publican,  "God 
be  merciful  to  me  a  sinner."  I  come,  invited  by  the 
name  of  thy  Son,  and  wholly  trusting  in  his  perfect 
righteousness,  entreating  that,  for  his  sake,  thou  wilt 
be  merciful  to  my  unrighteousness,  and  wilt  no  longer 
remember  my  sins.  Receive,  I  beseech  thee,  O 
thou  eternal  and  ever-blessed  God,  receive  thy  re- 
volted creature,  who  is  now  convinced  of  thy  right 
to  her,  and  desires  nothing  so  much  as  that  she  may 
be  thine.  This  day  (Sept.  11, 1831)  do  I  wish  and 
pray  most  solemnly  to  surrender  myself  up  to  Thee, 
to  renounce  all  former  lords  who  have  had  dominion 
over  me,  and  to  consecrate  to  Thee  all  that  I  am, 
and  all  that  I  have :  the  faculties  of  my  mind,  the 
members  of  my  body,  my  worldly  possessions,  my 
time,  my  influence  over  others,  to  be  all  used  entire- 
ly for  thy  glory,  and  resolutely  employed  in  obedi- 
ence to  thy  commands,  as  long  as  thou  continnest 
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me  in  life,  with  an  ardent  desire  and  humble  reso- 
lution to  continue  thine  through  all  the  endless  ages 
of  eternity  ;  ever  holding  myself  in  an  attentive  pos- 
ture, to  observe  the  first  intimations  of  thy  will,  and 
ready  to  spring  forward  with  zeal  and  joy  to  the  im- 
mediate execution  of  it."  Such  were  the  clear  con- 
victions of  the  simplicity  and  reasonableness  of  the 
duty  demanded  of  her,  which,  on  Sept.  11,  were  be- 
fore the  mind  of  Mrs.  C.  One  month  was  this  paper 
kept  unsigned, — doubtless,  as  indeed  the  document 
itself  declares,  through  irresolution,  arising  from  the 
consciousness  of  her  frailty,  the  number  and  strength 
of  counteracting  influences  by  which  she  was  sur- 
rounded, and  a  painful  apprehension  that  she  might 
prove  faithless  :  but  at  length,  satisfied  that  her  own 
firmness  would  never  of  itself  avail  her, — that  in  the 
promised  aid  of  heaven  she  mighteven  then  confide, — 
that  nothing  should  be  gained  by  delay, — she  did,  on 
Oct.  9,  1831,  solemnly  append  her  signature  to  the 
document,  and  covenant  to  be  the  Lord's ;  declaring, 
"  I  see  no  prospect  of  earthly  assistance,  and  as  I  am 
convinced  that  a  Savior  is  all-sufficient,  I  sign,  with 
an  entire  dependence  upon  him  for  strength  and 
grace  to  perform."  This  act  of  signature  was  aprompt 
compliance  with  the  suggestions  of  conscience:  it 
brought  peace  and  consolation  to  her  bosom,  which 
a  subsequent  public  renewal  of  her  vows  before  the 
church  of  God  greatly  augmented.  Had  this  sugges- 
tion of  God's  Spirit  been  disregarded,  her  heart  might 
have  lost  its  sensibilities,  never  to  be  reawakened. 
Does  conscience  whisper  to  arty  one  who  shall  read 
these  hints,  "  Turn  to  God  now,  turn  at  once?"  Heed 
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that  suggestion, heed  it  now  :  another  day  may  show 
you,  'twas  the  last  invitation  of  heaven's  mercy  to 
your  guilty  spirit.  One  more  lesson  only  will  I 
urge  as  presented  in  this  affecting  providence. 

6.  No  station  of  usefulness  can  furnish  the  slight- 
est security  against  sudden  death. 

We  might  very  plausibly  argue,  that  while  the 
very  young,  the  very  aged,  the  afflicted,  and  the 
abandoned,  may  be  cut  down  without  exciting  much 
surprise, — yet  the  case  of  persons  who  fill  posts 
of  great  usefulness,  and  whose  life  and  services 
seem  indispensable  to  others,  must  be  different, — 
they  surely  may  be  spared.  The  movements  of 
God's  providence  are  adapted  to  correct  this  mis- 
take. The  statesman,  on  whose  wisdom,  probity, 
and  firmness  a  nation's  existence  seems  to  hang,  is 
sometimes  cut  down  as  in  a  moment.  The  pastor, 
whose  labors  God  has  delighted  to  honor  with  his 
blessing,  is  not  seldom  snatched  away  in  the  zenith 
of  his  usefulness,  to  the  dismay  of  an  affectionate 
flock.  And  the  kind  father,  on  whom  a  large  and 
helpless  family  depend  for  their  sustenance,  as  well 
as  for  protection,  is  torn  from  them  by  death.  And 
it  is  right  that  thus  it  should  be.  No  station  fur- 
nishes a  shield  against  the  arrows  of  death ;  doubt- 
less, to  the  end  that  every  one,  whatever  his  post 
in  society,  how  wide  soever  be  the  sphere  of  useful- 
ness  around  him,  may  feel  the  full  force  of  the  ad- 
monition, "  be  ye  therefore  ready ,  for  in  such  an  hour 
as  ye  think  not,  the  Son  of  man  cometh"  No,  my 
friends,  no,- — the  sudden,  the  heart-rending  stroke 
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that  severed  Mrs,  Clinch  from  the  arms  of  a  tender 
husband,  from  the  hearts  of  her  venerated  parents, 
and  from  the  group  of  her  loved  little  ones,  for  whose 
welfare  and  safe  education  a  mother's  eye  and  a 
mother's  heart  seemed  so  indispensable,  may  teach 
you  that  no  post,  however  honorable,  no  ties,  how- 
ever tender,  may  avail  to  arrest  the  stroke  of  death. 
Not  the  claims  of  venerable,  nor  even  dependent  pa- 
rents ;  not  the  ties  of  conjugal  love ;  not  the  helpless- 
ness of  infants  clustering  around  your  knee,  or  hang- 
ing at  your  breast ;  not  the  wants  and  the  perils  of 
sons  and  daughters  shooting  up  towards  the  danger- 
ous period  of  thoughtless  youth,  can  yield  you  secu- 
rity for  an  hour's  continued  life.  Prepare  then,  by 
timely  repentance  and  conversion  to  God,  for  the 
approach  of  death  ;  nor  let  the  complaint  be  here 
again  repeated,  "  The  righteous  perishelh,  and  nc* 
man  layeth  it  to  heart."     Amen. 


